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" Yes, God's will be done," replied Kumodini Babu in sepulchral tones. " We are but His instruments." Then after a pause he added, "What I dread most is loss of caste".
" Who will dare to excommunicate you for such a trifle ? " asked Sham Babu indignantly.
"Alas, you know too well that my family's position in society is terribly compromised. A marriage postponed is a marriage lost! " groaned Kumodini Babu.
"But why should it be postponed?" was Sham Babu's eager question. " I have a proposal to make, if you will only give it a moment's thought."
Kumodini Babu looked up, and a ray of hope dried his tears; he waited anxiously for further particulars.
"You know my son Susil, I suppose? He is just sixteen and has passed the Entrance Examination."
"Yes, yes," answered Kumodini Babu. "He is a fine lad, obedient and well-mannered. But what has he got to do with our present fix ? "
" Will you give your daughter to him in marriage ? I will not ask a single pice as dowry."
Kumodini Babu sprang to his feet and embraced Sh&m Babu with fervour, saying, " You have saved my life. Personally, I should be delighted to have Susii as a son-in-law, but you must let me consult my son aijd